THE     SHADOWS     FALL          495
that you treat your weapons disgustingly. To-day's example
is one more proof that I'm right."
Andreyanov knitted his brows, and shouted:  -
" Hey, anyone there of the lower ranks ?   Here I "
Two orderlies and the commander of the guard came-in
from the front room.
" Take him away ! " Andreyanov nodded at the prisoner.
The man turned and faced Gregor, silently bowed to him,
and went towards the door, Gregor had the impression that
his lips parted in a hardly perceptible smile of gratitude
under his fiery whiskers.
When the men's steps had died away, Andreyanov
removed his spectacles with a weary gesture, carefully
cleaned the pebbles on a small piece of chamois leather, and
said in a jaundiced tone :
" You defended that scum brilliantly, though that's a
matter for your own conscience. But what do you mean
by mentioning my pistol in his presence, putting me in an
awkward position ? "
" That isn't such a great misfortune/1 Gregor answered
in a conciliatory tone.
" Maybe not, but all the same you shouldn't have done
it. Though it's true I might have killed him. He's a loath-
some type ! I'd been struggling with him for half an hour
before you arrived. It was terrible the way he lied and
wriggled, giving obviously false information. And when I
caught him out, he flatly refused to speak at all. He said his
officer's honour did not allow him to betray military secrets
to the enemy. The son of a bitch didn't think of his officer's
honour when he hired himself out to the Bolsheviks. ... I
suggest that we liave him and two others of the command*
quietly shot. So far as getting the information we want is
concerned they're hopeless in any case. They're inveterate
and incorrigible scoundrels, and so there's no point in sparing
them. What do you think ? "
" How did you find out that he was the company com-
mander ? " Gregor asked, instead of answering the question.
" One of his own Red Army men betrayed him."
** I suggest that we have that man shot and spare the com-
manders." Gregor shot a challenging look at Andreyanov.
The colonel shrugged his shoulders and smiled as one
smiles at a bad joke.